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for the low priced prairie lands of
the Southwest. Good ample
water ; rai sufficient
to mature feed health
gallonof creamand ev
head oi stock produced. Poul-
try raising a profitable side line.
Lands Ready for the Plow

The Rock Island owns no lands
for colonization, but we can put
¥ou in touch with owners and

urnish you with trustworthy in-
f rmation about the opportunities
for farming. Write for free copies
of The Southwest Trail,our month-
|y agricultural journal, and for de-
scriptive pamphlets about Eastern
Colorado, Kansas, New Mexico,
Oklahoma and Northwest Texas,

Address
L.M. ALLEN, Passenger Tralfic Manager
ROCK ISLAND LINES

736 La Salle Siation Chicago, IIL

ORGANDIE COAT SET

Mes Mlustration, sant postpald on recalpt of 50 cents,
A. & G, Stern, 60 Mewsll St, Brookiyn, N. ¥

. -

Shouldn’t Despair.

"I sometimes sit at my typewriter
for hours waiting for ideas to come
to me,” sald the author.

“Wall, don't give up,” sald the
caustic man who had read his latest
book. “Maybe they'll come to you
yor.”

Commercially Conaidered,

“Hver read Kant's 'Critique of Pure
Reapon T ™

“Yeu" replied Mr. Ponwiggle.

“Wonderful, lsu't it

“} should say mo, That fellow must
have had an swful pull with the pub-
lishers to get that stuff printed.”

Meat Makes Bad Kidneys

Too much meat is just as bad as not
enough. Buch & dist in apt to load the
blood with urie acid and to iojure the
‘§ kidneys, Bad backs, blue, nervous

spells, dizziness, rbeumatic pains, and
bladder troubles indicate weak kidneys,
foretell danger of gravel and Bright’s
diseane. Don't neglect this condition.
Use Doan's Kidaey Pills,

An Indiana Case
*Boery Picturs Tulls M C Walker, M

a Stavy” Grand Ave,, Connors-
— ville, Ind., says: ""For
ten yearm | suffered
terribly Grom kidney
trouble. At timea I
couldn't stoop on ac-
eount of the pain in
my back and scveral
times I was Inid up
in bed helplass. The
kidoey secrations were
too frequent in  pas-
sage. I doctored, but
nothing helpsd me un-

th 1 took Doan's Kid-
nay Pilla. They oured I
me and now 1 saldom
have any oauss for
complaint.””
Got Doan's st Any Store, 50c & Box
DOAN’S %%5r
PILLS
POSTERMILBURN CO., BUFFALD, N. Y,

The Wretchedness|

of Constipation |
Can quickly be overcome by |
CARTER’S LITTLE |

LIVER PILLS.
Purely vegetable
—act surely
gently on the
iver, Cure
Hillousness,
Head-
nche,
Dizzl. P —
nesa, and Indigestion. They do their duty.
SMALL PILL, SMALL DOSE, SMALL PRICE

Genuine must bear Signature
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Alan Wayoe Is sent away from Red HIill,
Bis home, by his uncle, J. Y., a8 a moral
fallure. Clem drinka Alan’s heaith on his
hirthday. Judge Healey defends Alan in
Lils business with his employera Alan and
Allx, Gerry's wife, meot at sea, homeward
hound, and start a fOirtatlon. At home,
CGerry, na he thigks, wees Allx and Alan
eloping, drops everything, and goes 0
Pernambuco. Allx leaves Alan on the
train and goes home, Gerry leaves Per-
pumbuco and te Plrunhas,. On &
ewnoy trlf- he meets a native girl. The
garj falls to truce Gerry. A baby s born

. The natlve girl tukes Gerry to

e ruined plantation she Is mistress of.

rry marries her, At Maple house Col.

ngoford tells how he met Alan—"“Ten

ar Cent Wayne"—bullding a bridge In
Aftrica. Collingeford meets Alix and her
gaby and gives her encouragement about
Bery, Alan comes back Lo town but doas
not ko bome. Gerry begina W improve
Margarita's plantation and builds an Ir-
rigating ditch. In  Afrion  Alan reads
Clam's Istters and dreams of home., Ger-
ty pastiures Lieber's ocuttle during the
drought. A baby comes to Margarita
Collingeford meets Alix In the elty and
fAnds her ehanged, Alan meats Alix, J. ¥
and Clsm, grown Lo beautiful womanhood.
In the city and realizes that he has woid
his birthright for a mesa of pottage. Kemp
and Oerry become friends. They viait
Lisber, apd the three exiles are drawn
together by a common tie. Lieber tells
his story. In South America Alan gets
the fever

Thera's a lot of maudlin sentl
ment about “dear old mother”
put into cheap songs and sung
by scalawags, but just the same,
“God” and “Mother”™ are the
two biggest words in the Eng-
lish language. Consider here
the offect of a mother's memory
on Alan Wayne.

CHAPTER XXlii—Continued.

And then be drew oot the other let-
ter and the curl (o his lp stralghteved
oul to m llne of sweetneas and the
Ilight in his eyes turned to a flery, blind
ndoration. The letter had been sent
to him, sealed, by J. Y., who had ac-
companied it with a note. The letter
began, “To my bhoy at Thirty,” and
slgned, “With undying love, your
friend and Mother.," In life he could
not remember his mother, but he saw
ber now in three pages of laboring
words traced by a dying hand In ber-
#elf, dylog at thirty, she had seen her
boy revealed. She bad bad no
streagth—no time—Ileft (or slow ap-
pronches, With the first words of her
letter she lald a cooling hand on hls
burning soul. She spoke the all-seeing
wisdom of death. She bheld him close
to her heart and fed him with her life's
blood. All that she had been, all that
she had learped, all that she forezaw,
wias crowded lnto those three pages.
They were brittle with age, the Ink
vellow and faded in words that no
ayes but his and hers had ever seen.
They gripped lus' soul and beld It
atendy. Withoar this letter he would
have torn up tha othem But the other
had eome as n complement and he kept
It because It belped him to see himsell,

As Alan weakened the bridge ap-
progched completion. Batches of men
a8 specinl work was finished, wers
dispatched to the const. With ench
boateh MeDongal strove to send hls
master, but Alan was too weak to go,
though he did not say so. He had
renlized It with terror and then with
calm. “No, McDougal, vot this time,”
he would say, and fnally, *1 thiok I

{ might just as well stay on till they

fend up to take over. It's unprofes-
slonal to chuck It before. It won't be
long now.” And McDougal had cursed
low, rolling onths and taken It out on
the men.

Alan seemed to have become child-
ish Io his weakness. He spent what
atrength be had left in cutting words
into a board ripped from n kerosene
box. When he had fnished be called
MeDougnl and showed him bis handi
work. “McDouogal," be sald, “if any-
thing should happen to keep me here
permanently just cut these words into
some big rock and lay me under It
Be careful you get them just so. The
French are mighty particolar about the
way we use thelr lingo, and while It
wasn't a Frenchman that wrote this
bit, 1 guess be'd be just ns particolar.”

“Aweel, gir,” sald McDougal, stifiing
his rage withln him, “I'll do as yom
wish.”" He took the bourd and looked
at it. The words meant nothing to
bhim but the scene meant muouch. He
went out and conciuded his ngreement
with twelve quiet, lowering men gath-
ered from the countryside. They were
plopeers without knowing It. They
and thelr fathers and thelr fathers'
fathers had beld these far depths of
the world agninst wild beasts and
drought and flood since, centuries ago,
the Jesuits swept through the subeon-
tinent and left a trall of settlers be-
bind them. They were proud, narrow,
Independent. They were uninventive,
unlmaginative. No man asmong them
bad ever thought to lie. They did oot
steal, though they were robbed when-
ever they lovaded eclivillzation with
thelr wares.

From them MeDougal bad learned
that due east, halfway to the sea, wns
n place called Lieber's and that thir
Lieber wns koown as the Americano
and had fame as A curador of fevers
Pour men could carry & sick man to
Lieper's In a hammock in four days.
Twelve men could do it In two, and
quicker than that a hundred men could
not go. For the price of three steers
ench—two-year-olds—they would wn-
derinke to deliver the sick man at
Lieber's In two days. MeDougal pon.
dered. It was a chance. [If be sent
Alna to the rall-bend there wounldn't
be sven a chance, There was no one
whe could help at the rall-head, oor
nlong the thip line, nor even at the
const,

“In two days.” sald e degpaicingly.
“the master will be dend.”

They snthered al the door of Alan's
tent and looked In at him ns he lny
halr comatose, “No," sald the oldest
of them, “he will dead In seven
daye' time."

As Mcehongal

be
pleked him up and
Inid bl gently v & linmmock, Alan
cnme to. The hammock was padded
with plllows and blavkets and strung
on A stont bamboo pole with two mien
at sach end supporting It

“What ure you doing with me?" he
asked angrily and sunk back Ioto the
pillows. From there his eyes glared
up at MeDougal,

“I'm sending ye home”
Dougnl gently but firmly.

Alan smiled a twisted smile. *Repd
Ing me home,” he repeated, and added
resigoedly, “Oh, &l right." Then be
ireted up. “Briog maishes,” he suld

vinugal took matches from his pock
1. Alan drew two letters from inslde

gnld Me

|

bis cont. “Burn them.” He held them !
out and watched jenlously as MeDou- |
gal opened out the sheets with averted
eyes and set fire to the thin paper. The
fimy cinders blew hither and thither
under the light breeze. The men under
the pole moved nervously. anxious to
be off. Thelr eight companions
wheeled their flea-bitten ponles and
beaded for the trail. *“No, you don't,”
shouted McDougal and explained with
many gestures that they were to ride
behind on account of the dust.

YWe koow, master,” answered one
quietly, “we wonld but start”

McDougal held out an awkward
hand in farewell. *“You're ready, Mr.
Wayne?®

“Yen,"” said Alan between chattering
teeth, and then ecried, “No. I want the
board—my epitaph thing, you know."

McDougal dived Into the tent and
brought out the board with the roughly
cuf words that he could not read but
somehow began to understnnd. He
slipped it into the bammock behind the
cushions and then just touched Alan's
hand and gave the word to the men.
They started off in n shambling, rapid
trot. The horseman fell in behind. A
clouwd of dust cut them off from Me-
Dougal's gaze. He turpéd and fell
apon his laboring squad with a rolling
fiood of curses. To them the words
wers (Greek, but nevertheless their
biood eardled and they worked as only
Wayne had taught them.

Lieber, with Gerry and Kemp, sat in
the shade of the veranda, smoking after
the midday meal. The stock had been
corralled, but, on Kemp's advice, the
staft for Fazenda Flores was to be
mude half-way through the afternoon.
There was to be a great moon that
night and the drive wounld be robbed of
the perlis of darkness to cattle as well
as of the horrible heat.

The three were silent, half somno-
lent, when a passing herder grunted
and poloted westward with his chin.
Lieber stood up and looked. A pillar
of dust was coming across the desert.
[Te counld see men riding and some-

v eise. He took his field glasses
o & peg and looked again. “Fu-
neral, or a slck man,"” he sald and aat
down to walt. Kemp started whittling
to keep himself awnake. Since the bour
of Lisber's confession he had bhardly
spoken,

When the cavaleade came within
ensy view Gerry stood up and watched.
He codid oot hide lis curfosity like
Lieber and Kemp. In front of the
horses cnme four men bearing a sag-
ging hammock on a pole. They were
running in quick, springy steps that
mude the hammock sway gently from
side to slde. The pace they kept up
under the burden was marvelous.
They were followed closely by elght
horsemen. At the first sigons of falter-
ing among the bearers, four of the
ridersa would throw themselves off
their ponles and run under the pole.
The change of relay was made without
a stop, without a pauvse. The freed
ponies stood with banging heads and
traddled legs, Even from a distance
oue counld see that the burdened men
had run the wiry little beasts off their
feet. They were all In, but the men
were still erect—keen. With a final
spurt the cortege drew up before the
veranda. Lieber stood up. “Dead or
dying?” he asked.

“Master, we do npot know,” an-
swered the oldest of the men, thelr
leader,

“Fever or smallpox? asked Lieber.

“Fever."

With a look of rellef Lieber went
down the steps to the hammock. A sheet
had been thrown over the pole to keep
off the worst of the sun. He pulled
it off. A ghastly sight met his eyes,
but he did not sbrink. “Bring him up
here,” he sald, springing up the steps
and sweeping a saddle harness and
some old magazines off a great raw-
hide settle on the veranda,

They '«ld the sick man oo the settle
and Lieber started to strip him with
gentle, deft hands. Kemp strode for-
ward and helped but Gerry stood by.
powerless to move. He had recognized
Alan, the man he had sworn to break
If ever he met him. Somebody else
hnd broken Alan, terribly, pitilessly,
Gerry's eyes shrank from the sight. A
lnmp came Into his thront. Alan was
dead. Alan with whom be bad wao-
dered barefoot through those quiet
lanes of home, with whom he had
fished and swum, and opce bad
fought. What a little fury Alan had
been in that boys' battle! It had not
been fought to a finish. On one Im-
pulse they had stopped and looked at
each other and turned away, ashnmed
to shake hands,

Lieber. on¢e heavy, forid and clum-
sy, was transformed. He worked
quickly, with sure bands. The body
lay stripped on the settle. Under i
still lay the hammock and dosty bian-
kets. The pillows and a4 board had
been togsed on the floor. Lieber ex-
amined his patient minutely, without
hnste. The spleen was frightfully dis-
tended and pushed out across the ab-

domen. He could feel its hard, un- |
yielding marging. The leet were swol-
len. The face was yellow with the |
slekly gray-yellow of molded straw. |
Comn had set In.
Lieber dragged a

great medicine

chest out from his room. With aleohol
he rapidly washed out the dpst-filled
nostrils of the stricken man and
bathedl his face and then the limbs and
body. Then he took out a hypodermlic
syringe aud a gradunted glass. In the
glass he dissolved a powder and with
steady hands added measured drops
of a liquid of faint amber bue.

Gerry found his tongue. *“What Is
it? he nsked.

“Quinine and arsenle,” said Lieber
shortly.

“Arsenic?
said Gerry.

Lieber glanced at bim. “It will prob-
ably kil him."

“Then why—why—" protested’ Ger-
ry. A great desire to protect what
was left of Alan had come over him.

“Why?" said Lieber dryly, “I'll tell
yon, Mr. Lansing. Becanse it Is less
cowardly te kill a man than to let
him dle” y

He mixed the salotion In the syringe
and then, grasning Alan's arm, be
pressed it ootil tie veins came out in
swelling nefwork. “Hold his arm like
that,” he commanded Kemp, Kemp
clutched the arm. The bones seemed
to bend to the grip. Lleber chose a
swollen veln and plerced it with the
needle. He foreced the dose into the
bloed. “There,” he said with a smile
to Gerry, “that's what's known as an
intravenons administration of quinine
and arsenic. [If another paroxysm
hits him he's done for, but we'll know
all about that in forty-eight hours’
time."

He went Into the bouse and brought
out clean sheets, soft woolen blankets,
plliows and plllow-slips. Kemp had
never seen such linen; Gerry had al-
most forgotfen the feel of it. Gerry
came to life. With one hand uoder
Alan's shoulder andl anotber under his
hips, he lifted him as though be were
an empty shell, while Kemp and Lle-
ber drew out the dust-canked blankets
and bammock and spread first a cane
mat over the settle and then & blanket

Isn't that dangerous?”

“In Two Days,” Said He, “the Master
Will Be Dead.”

and, on top of that, a sheet. The touch
of Alan's dry, crackling skin seemed
to Gerry to be burning his hands. “It
is as though there were fire in him,"”
he sald to Lieber.

Lieber looked at his patient with an
all-seelng eye, He paused before cov-
ering bim up. “That's It.” he sald
“There's fire in him—the worst kind—
and he's been playlng with it just
tlekling it with stale quinine.” His
eye ran rapldly over the thin body. “T
sald the dose I gave him would prob-
ably Elll him, but 've changed my
mind. I'm betting the other way, now
I really look at him. There's no flesh
on him, but he doesn't look ke a skel-
eton. Why? Because of the sinews
and bones of him—they're perfect
Look at the way the sinews hold his
neck and the way the neck earrles the
slnews., Look at the flat bulge of hig
ribs and the breadth of his shoulders
over the hips. That means heart and
lungs and vitals. That man's been 2
fighter, and uniess I'm & bigger fool
thun I was yesterdny he's a fighter
yet."

“Cover him np, for God's sake,” said
Gerry.

Lieber dropped the sheet and went
off to the kitchen. Gerry and Kemp
covered the stripped body and tocked
many blankets over it. Lleber came
back and took off half ithe blankets.
“Mustn’t tire him with weight" he ex-
plained. “If he's going to sweat, he'll
sweat all right. Malarla—malignant
fever—is the tiredest dlsense In the
world. When they get too tired to
breathe, that’s the end.” He took hold
of Alan's wrist. “To feel his pulse,
you'd say he was dead now.”

“'Bout time we was startin’.” re-
marked Kemp with his eyes toward
the declining sun.

Gerry's first lmpuise was to gay he
would stay, but be suddenly remem-
bhered Margarita. How far away from
life she seemed! Alan and Margarita

counld not crowd into obe day or even |

into one worlid—It was agaiust the or-
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der of things. RBut facts do not stand
on the order of their coming, they sim-
ply come, and agalnst the protest of
man's will they present his fate:
against the ery of the troubled andt
displaced soul they voice the eternall
I’y suls, §'y reste of inanimate things. }
One cannot go around a fact. One.
must elther break one's head agalnst |
it or swallow it and let it take Itsi
course through the mental gorge.

Gerry longed to stay by Alan's side, i
and through his returning consclons: i
ness, as through a magnifying glass,
gaze upon the world bhe had foressworn
—the heritage he had abandoned. Bat
the fact of Margarita and her hoy
suddenly declared Itself—demandeil
digestion—and Gerry turned his back
on Alan. He mounted, and with the
sllent Kemp reversed the drive they
bad made together months before.

Lieber did not go with them. When
be had seen them off, he busied him-
self giving orders for the tidying up
of the verunda, the feeding of Alan's
convoy. beast and man, and the prepa-
ration of &2 room for the self-invited
guest. From the plle of dusty plllows
a servant was picking up, fell a board.
Lieber glanced down at it. Words
were cut roughly but clearly into its
surface. They spoke to him. They
held his eyes, He stooped laborionsly
and pleked up the board. He took It
into his private room, propped It ap
agnlnst some books on the table and
sat before it with his face dropped
in his hands. To his closed eyes the
words seemed no longer earved in
wond. Against the Inward darkness
of his broin they shone out in peints
of light. He could not shut them out.
“OQui de nous n'a pas en sa terre
promise, son jour d'extase, et sa fin en
exil?”

At sundown Lieber came out to his
patient. He had him moved, settle
and all, Into a room whose windows
opened upon the veranda. Licher sat
begide hhm and nnrsed him through the
long, hot night. To the deftness of
his hand bad been added tenderness,
and lnto his fare a naa determination
had come—a resdive to win Alan's
hattle for him whatever the odds.

Gerry did not sleep that night. He
lay on the llttle extra bed he had made
upon his son's arrival and. propping
himself on his elbow, gazed around
him. The moon shone through great
eracks in the warped shutters and
filled the rovw with a glow that, as his
eyes dilated, becatoe a revealing light.
In one corner was an iron wash-stand
with 1ts vessels of coarse enameled
metal, a recent purchase. In another
corner stood a rotesque clothes-rack.
It looked like a young pine with irreg-
ular branches and top lopped off. On
the stubs or pegs hung his clothes and
Margarita's and, on the lowest peg of
all. the Lilliputian garments of the
Man, The floor was bare and rolling.
for the boards, roughhewn from hard-
wood giants of the forest, had warped
steadlly through wauy years., In Its
center stood the great rustic bed that
Gerry had made from the twisted
limby of tiees and Bonifacio had plait-
ed with thongs. By ralsing himself
to the full jength of his arm Gerry
conld see Murgarita lylng uncovered
on the coarse, yellowish homespun.
On her bare, brown arm lay the black
hiead of her son,

Gerry shuddered at the pearness—
the familiarity—of everything. The

=

s
Somebody Else Had Broken Alan.

seams of elementary life stood out bru: l
tally. For the fiest time be saw them
I'rom the touch of the coarse homespun
that covered him, his mind went baeck |
to the feel of Lisber’s fine lnen, and |
from that it poised on Alun amd then
flew hack to Alix—Alix, who. seen
thirough the years. became doubly ethe |
real and flowerlike, Where was Alix?
What had Alan done with ber? He
must ask him. That, at least, he must
know. But before he could ask he
must decide ahoot Margarita and sleel !
himself to his purpose. He thought of
the long, still days at Fazenda Flores
before Alan had come to Lieber's—the
atruggle and the reward that had heen |
his—and the firmness In Wim, the |
steadfustness that had led Alan to
name him The Rock, rose up in de-
fense of Margarita and her son.

Gerry was up early. As he was
saddling True Blue Margarita cime on
to the veranda. “Where art thou go-
Ing?" she nsked.

Gerry looked up. He was a
little pnle from the wnkeful nl:zh'cI
and there were slight shadows tllu‘h-rJ
his eyes, 1 am going to Lieber's. |
There is a sick mnn there—he is dying |
and 1 must help. He I8 my fellow- |
| countryman,*

Margsrita’s eyes searched his face.
Her hosom rouse and fell rapidiy. “Do
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MOUSE BITE KILLS BABY

There are occasional Instances ]
where rodents, both the house rat and
mouse, have been known to 1|na-1@|
the bed or crib occupied by young chil-
drén, especially infants when lefl
alone sleeping, Such an Incident lﬂ]
recordel in the death of William Web- |
ster Jackson, son of Mr. and Mrs.
Willlam W. Jackson of Washipgton,
whose death ls reported in the vital |
statistics as due to a virulent blood
poisoning from the infection of
mouge bite on the child's neck.

Oune night while the infant, only two l
weeks old, was sleeping In his crib be-
side his mother's bed a mouse crawled
into the erib and, biting the baby on
the neck., '=ficted what was then
thought to have been an insignidecant
wound. A slmple application was made

1o the seratch or wound inflicted by
the little rodent, and nothing more
was thought of it for the time being,

lu.;-.nn-._vr_ the bite resulted in an in

iection which spread so rapidly that
physicians [ound it impossible Lo save
the child’s life. A high fever “~vel-
oped, and the child died.

Coroner J. Ramsay Nevitt, who In-
vestigated the case, Is satisfled that
the child’s death was directly trace
able to the bite of the mouse. In com-
menting upon the case he sald:

‘it I8 a fact widely known among
medleal men that rats and mice carry
disease, and householders should make
every effc* to rid their houses of them
as o matter of personal and public
protection. Cats, likewise, are a men-

[ of disease to a marked degres. The
extermination of rals und mice should
be undertaken by the local and public
health service.”

——

How Smcking Injures Health.

Laboratory work at the Paris Medk
cal college (ndicates that tobaceo
smoking does injure the heart, but
not, a8 generally supposed, on account
of the nicotine present. Tobaceo with
varlous proportions of nicotine was
used in the tests, and the effect on the
heart was the same. Oak leaves were
found to produca very much the same
regu!t a8 tobacco, and the conclusion
reached was that the harmful effects
are due to products of combustion con-

ace to public heslth. carrving germs | o

in smoke of widely different

| pied her home.

not go,” she said, and Gerry started at
the passion Ih her volce.

He looked at her and smiled. "1
must see this man before he dies,” he
gald, half to himself.

“Ah"” sald Margarita, beating with
her little brown fist on the veranda pli-
lar, 1 know. 1 know. It Is not death
fhat culls thee. Why should one tury
from things that live to fondle death?
1t is the stranger thon wouldst see.”

Gerry dropped the reins of his horse.
and, hurrying up the steps, took Mar-
garita in his arms. |

“Amd why not, my beloved? It is
not a womnan I go to see, but a man
Shall 1 not talk with & man that Is
at death's door?”

“Let him but die” pleaded Muarga- ‘
rita: “let him but die and thou shait |
go and bury him. See, the day 1|
beautiful. There is a cloud. Perhaps |
it will rain. Come, my Geree, let us‘

|

zo down to the river and swim. We
will take the Man. He shall sit on the
bank and the river will play with his |
bare toes. He will laugh.™ |

Gerry smiled but shook his head. |
“Towmorrow, my beloved, tomorrow we |
shall play with the Man and the river." ‘

Margarita’s arms fell to her sides
in pathetic surrender. She watched
Gerry mount and ride slowly up the
slope to the bridge where Kemp awalt-
ed him, Then she went back to the
veranda steps, sat down and wepnt
with her face hidden in her hand. She
did not kpow why she wept, but she
knew she wept for things that were
going to be.

Alan was struggling back from coma.
He muttered, he talked. he awoke.

Lieber found his sunken eyes, the pu- |

piis appearing almost concave,
on him with a seeing gaze. It was like
resarrection. A spirit bnd come down
upon the body. Eye to eye, mouth to
mouth, heart to heart, It had given
sight, breath, life.

The eyes closed. Lieber
away. From the kitchen he brought
71 howl of broth. It was steaming and
filled the room with an odor of rich
esgence. 1t was In Itsellf a coucentra-
tion of life. The bowl was emptied.
Alan siank back Into the plllows. [His
eves wandered wistfully over the bare
walls, the high tiling of the stranee
room. * ‘I would bave, great gods! but
one short hour of native air—let me
but die at bome,"" he murmured. and
Lieber heard.

" The words clutched at his own heurt.

tfixed

hurried

but he nnswered cheerfuily. “Yon shall. i
my boy, you shall die a¥ home if you

ITke, but you're going to have years to |
| you took up the profession of suthor-

think it over. Slecp. that's the word
And sleep It is." he ndded to himself
a3 Alan's eves closed and his chest he

gan to rise and fall in healthy hrenth- |
The pulss |

fng. Lieber heid his wrist
was taking on strength.

Alan was stil] sleeping when Gerry |

arrived. [Lieber looked up. surprised
“Youve cnme all the way back from
Fazenda Flores?"

Gerry nodded.
he come to, yet?™

“yas." sald Lisher In a low, modn
lated tone. “He came to. all rizot. Bog
the fight's not aver yet. Fever goes
and comes, you know. If another par
oxysm seizes him. he'll not hayve the
aftpength to pull through.  IUS 8 ues
tion of honrs now,”

“How Is he? Has

If you had the opportunity ;u—-“
put out of the way forever ihe
man who you thought had '
wrecked your home and life,
would you do it, epecially i*
your purpose could be accom-
plished simply by a little neglect
in giving a fever patient his
medicine on time?

(TO BE CONTINUER
BRITISH MUSEUM GETS GEMS

Sir Arthur Herbert Church Begquecathed
Rare and Valuable Collection to
Famous Institution.

For many years the late Sir Arthuy

| Herbert Church devoted himsell to

collecting precious stones, with the re-
sult that when he died he had one of

| the finest collections in Great Britain. |
| Whatever speculation may have arisen

as to what would become of the col-
lection has been finally laid to rest by
the annonncement that it has just been
given to the British museum. Sir Ar-

|thur was long the president of the

Mineralogical soclety and in his ex-
ploration work discovered several new
minerals. The .collection consists of
more than 200 stones, mostly mounted
in rings, and every specimen unique.
Bir Arthur devoted his attention par-
ticularly to the products of Ceylon and
for many years was able to secure the
pick of the rarer species of gems that
came to light there. To the mineralo-
gist the pride of the collection is &
magnificent aurora-red specimen of
spessartite, a variety of garnet that
seldom provides stones large and clear
enough for jewelry purposes. Weigh
ing over six karats and beautifully cut
m tne modern fashion. the stone stands
pracucally alone in %te literature of
gems. In addition the coliection in-
cludes the most varied series of zir-
cons in existence, and there are alsp
excellent assortments of tourmalines,
topazes, emeralds, opals and spinels
The opals include two fine stones ol
jet black color.

His Strange Seizure.

A burglar broke into the residence
of Professor Rasp Sunday evening
while the [amily were at church, and
when he heard them returning con-
eegaled himself behind the cabinet or-
gan. He remained there for nearly an
hour while Miss Rettle, the prof.s
charming daughter, played and sane
hymn tunes for the edification of Em-
mett Pertwhistle, who had accompa-
At the end of that
time a dull thud wes heard and the
intruder was found unconscious on the
| loor. Doctor Slade, who was ealled,
'prm}m::u-ruj the attack ocute indiges-
tion.—Tywappity correspondence Kan-
sas City Star.

Gets Soft Wood From America.

| Ching draws its principal supplies
| af soft woods from the United States
ana Japan. In 1913, the last year for
which figures are available, China im-
ported from the United States approxl-
mately 79,7¢0,000 feet board measure.
valued at 31,500,000, These imports
were more than twice the amount of
the preceding year and 16,000,000 feet
in excess of 1910,

Curiosity for Mussum.

A recent acquisition by ths Univer-
sity of Washington, at Seattle, is a re-
markable stump of petrified cedar,
found at an altitude of 1,300 feet. The
stump, which is fifteen feet high and
five feet thick, is almost pure yellow
{a color, with an extremely glassy gus-

Lo

| Whitens teeth;
| of TARTAR. Perfumes the breath;

- AILING WOMEN

Howtoaveid
‘Operations

These Three Women Tell How They

Escaped

the Dreadful Ordeal of

Surgical Operations.

Hospitals are great and necessary institutions, but th:

should be the last resort for

women who suffer with

uliar to their sex. Many letters on file in the Pinkham
vaboratory at Lynn, Mass,, prove that a great number of
women after they have been recommended to submit to an:

operation have

n made well b
egetable Compound. Here are

Lydia E. Pinkham's
ree such letters. All

Id read them.

troub

way. I
because

8 you
?vam go thankful that I fi

Marinette, Wis—%I went to the doctor and|

he told me I must have an operation for a female
and I hated to have it done as I had been

ied only & short time. I would have terrible
pains and my_hands and feet were cold all the
time. I took Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Com-|
pound and was cured, and 1

feel better in every
ublish my name
1 well again®

rmission to

| —Mrs. Frep Beaxse, Marinette, Wis.
Detroit.,‘.yMieh.—“When I first took Lydia K

Pinkham’s

3 : [
ith Somade trothies that ¥ could

1d have fto unde an ope
i Bt Imadﬂutthe?

without he!p so when

table Compound I was so run down
not do snything, and our doctor

ration. I could hardly walk

it had done for others T thought I woul

Lydia E.
Pinkham’s Sanative Wash
They hel
—Mrs,
Bellevue, Pa—*

t.he;}gﬁ

an o

of them hel
ham's Vege

am
It will be the

tunity to recommend it to any other sufferi

inkham's Vegetabls Compound and a package of Lydia E.

s Sl egermit?lse%oﬁhei'ﬁmﬁﬂmlo o
e ardl today Iam able to do all my wor d Iam well™

oa.ml)mn, Qg‘.’t Milwaukee Ave., East, Detroit, Mich.

story; that I never could get well wi
sndeustglmd&the thought of that. Ialsotrieda

nded to me and nons

me until & friend advised me to give Lydis E. Pink-
le Compound a trial. The
itsndmwldun‘tknowwhntnmtobeslnm
picking up in weight. Iam 20 years old and 1
pleasure to

The first bottle helped, I kept

if I can have the
woman.”—}iss

Ting
FroRLICHER, 1923 Manhattan St., North Side, Bellevue, Pa.

If would like
m (.E’.Emﬁdmﬂll)-

vice write to Lydia E.
advice yd ¥

Your letter

M ass.
by & woman and held in strict' confidence.

The Usual Experience.
“Have you laid by anything since

ship™
“Yes, sbout three hundred manu-
seripts.”

YOUR TEETH NEED
“SPEARMINTO" TOOTH PASTE.

For your own sake start using it
prevents formation

Pure and Safe; contains no ALCOHOL.
Formula of JOHN O. BUTLER, D. D. 8.
Extra large size at Drug Stores or by
mail, 25c. Liberal sample by mail, dc.
"DIRECTIONS FOR PROPER CARE
OF THE TEETH" with each package.
Address, HERSON CHEMICAL CO.,
336 W. 63d St., Chicago, lll.—Adv.

The chap who gets the hardest
knocks in life is apt to be fairly
well content with his lot In after
VE@ars.

Beautiful, clear white clothes deﬁ%l;?ﬂ
the laundress who uses Red Croes
Blue. All grocers. Adv.

Don't rest your arms on the table.
Stack your weapons in & corner bafore

| dinner,

Master the art of saying pl at

Children Who Are Sickly

When your child criceat night. torses
resti=saly b its eliep, is constipated, feve
erisi or bas s mpiumsof worms. yol feel
worried. Meotbers who va.ne their own
comfort and Liewsifare of theirchildren,
sliguld never be williout & box of

Mother Cray’s Sweet
Powders for Children

for ose throughout the sea-
son, Thoy tend to RBroak
up Colds, relieve Feverighe
nsss, Constipation, Teeth-
ing Disordars, mova and
regulate the Bowels =nd
desticy Worms. These
poxders are pleasant to
take and easy foc parents
tagive. They claanse the
stemach, act on the Liver
and give healthful slasp
by regulating the child's
system,

Used By weothers for 28 years. Sald by all
dmpgists, 25 cie.  Sample mailed FREE.
Address, Mother Gray Co.. Le Roy. N. ¥.

Be sure you ask for and obiain
Maother Bray's Swest Powders for Children,
e

Traum Mark,
Dan'l accept
any substitute.

19 farm ong

For Sale or Exchange 15,295, 5. me

line, -and six miles from Painsvilie, Oblo. L.Im
III'? bamn; five actos In orebard W

houss
for desc on and my list of farm L.
B P, SSEY, BP‘!NOEBV[LLR.%B

Earn $20 Weekly a0
B CApital Taquirod.  Tmpecil Goocery Go- Dol Bk

EI
FOR SALE Smmtmmiats

dalry farm st Lo Boy,

things.

W. N. U, FORT WAYNE, NO. 171816

NEED THIS FAMOUS
DOCTOR’S PRESCRIPTION

Thousands of women who are now
blessed with robust health cannot un-
derstand why thousands of other wom-
en continue to worry and suffer from
allments peculiar to women when they
can obtain for a trifiing sum Dr.
Pierce's Favorite Prescription which
will surely and quickly banish all
pain, distress and misery and restore
the womanly functions to health.

This prescription of Dr. Plerce's ax-
tracted from roots and herbs is a tem-
perance remedy.

To get rid of irregularities, or ca-

| tarrhal condition, to avoid pain at cer-

tain times, to overcome firritability
and weakness, waste no time, but get
Jr, Plerce’s Favorite Prescription in
liguid or tablet form this very day.

“ANURIC!

NEWEST IN QE-IEWSTR_‘%"

—_—

This s a recent discovery of Doctor

Fierce, head of the Invalids' Hotel,
Buffalo, N. Y. ents for sev-
eral years proved that thére is no
other eliminator of uric acid compa-
rable,

nation, as wgll as sediment in the
urine, or if uric acld In the blood has
caused rheumatism, *“Anuric” acta
quickly. In rheumatism of the joints,
in gravel and gout, invariably the
paing and stiffness which so frequently
and persistently accompany the die-
ease rapidly disappear. <

Send Dr. Pierce i0c for large trial
package. Full treatment G50c. All
druggists,

Tropical.
“I don’t believe the climate in Rus-
sia is so cold as they say it is.”
“What makes you think so?”
“I've seen the Russian ballet, and
those costumes were never made for
zero weather,"

Dr. Pierce’s Pellets are best for liver,
bowels and stomach. One little Pellet for
u laxative—three for a cathartic.—Adv.

Overcharged.

Kid—Why does the cannon kick,
papa?

Papa—I1 guess they charged it too
much, sonny.—Siren,

Smile, smile, beautiful clear white
clothes. Red C'L'ro;a Ball Blue, American
made, therefore best. All grocers. Adw.

The Main Thing,
“1 understand they have a new
ichool curriculum.”
“What's its make?"

There must be something radically
wrong with the woman who talks only
when she has something to say,

Hungry Rooster.

Just to keep things going in Sweet
Springs, & corn-eating contest was
staged there with two voracious roost-
ers as principals. Big Ben, the winner
of the bout, ate 284 grains of corn in
five minutes, and & man who guessed
277 was awarded the roosterasa prize.
If Ben's appetite keeps up he should
be an expensive fowl to keep through
the winter—Kansas City Times.

important to Mothers
e carefully every bottle of
CASTORIA, a safe and sure remedy for
infants and children, and see that it

Bears the

Signature of
In Use for Over 30 Ye

Children Cry for Fletcher’s Castoria
Not Safe.

*“Shall T lend him two hundred dol-
lara?™

“I don't believe I would. He's one
of those chaps that never lets any-

thing worry him."

Keep good company or none,

Buy materials that last !

Certain-teed |

F
S
ot

Roofing

General Roofing Manufacturing

For sale by dealers
everywhers
at reasonable prices

Company

World's largest manufacturers of Roofing ond Building Papers
Clrveland

New York ity Chleags Phllsdelphln St Lewis Basten
Sow Orisass Los hxgeles Blsseagells Eansas Clty Sestile

We sell Certain-teed and Metal Roofing
Schaab Roofing & Supply Co., Fi. Wayne, Ind.

We sell Certain-teed Products

co.,

FT. WAYNE BUILDERS'

Y

Fi. Wayse, lnd,
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